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AN ELECTION RIOT AT “THE SLO 


You would hardly believe, dear, what I have gone thyough the last few days, and I cannot say how glad I am poor Pa is really returned without 
any excessive external injury. There were moments—well, there ! a [Extract From Miss SLorgn’s CORRESPONDENCE. 


so voimeme | A DEAD BOY’S TEETH. 


ner PERCEIVED 
ME! TIS 
Mow te aeare_ |. To‘ Burke,” you may learn, by Mesere, Chatto and Windus's 

THE MINE! “Siang Dictionary,” signifies to murder secretly, and without 

be LE noise, means of strangulation. The word is derived from 

the horrible case of Burke, the Edinburgh murderer, who, with 

, an accomplice named Hare, used to decoy people into the den 

he inhabited, kill them, and eell their ies for dissection. 

Barke was executed, but Hare turned King’s evidence; and 

when I was a little boy, a blind beggar was pointed out to me in 
the street as being Hare. 

On Guy Fawkes Day, 1831, Bishop, Williams, May, and 
Shields brought the pores of a boy (which one of them carried, 
doubled up and packed in a hamper, on the top of his head) to 
King’s College Hospital, for the purpose of selling it to the 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. On the hamper being opened, the 
hall porter observing a wound on the forehead, made the rather 
curious remark, ‘I don’t think the doctor will like the look of 
\ PR 7, | that. It seems too fresh a body to be come by honestly.” 

2, Bincmin LANe (Middlesex). When BY Son < All four men were well known Kesurrectionists, who robbed 

1. Gtsxersucrvand Caxonsuny (Mid- we remind our readers that the first i. Reprutm (Cornwall). — Was graves for the purpose of selling bodies, which surgeons were 
dlesex).—Both named by aman of peace, & School Board of our ancestors was called Redruth because there lived 4. Sono (Middlesex). — From the earliest | compelled to purchase for large sums—ten or twelve, or more, 
Quaker, who owned much land in these erected here, and corporal punishment there one Red Ruth, so name‘ from times a theatre stood where the little Royalty | pounds—as it was impossible, until the law was changed, for 
parts. Query, was thecustom of burying one of the principal mores of instruction the colour of her hair. Q.E.D, now is, and the repeated use of the words ‘So them to get subjects for stud ‘in a legitimate way. , 
the hatchet introduced to the Indians by it is unnecessary, we think, to comment ho'" by the actors in sentences such as ‘So Th 8 a hed the d Lis ined th hod d 
Penu, who, like John Bright, was of the further on the derivation of ‘the name of this locality. ho’ he comes ;" or, '' Soho / minion, ye thought The porter fetc Oe: COC LOE, | WR: exen ne ees am 
Society of Friends? If so, this is strong to—"&e., &e,, gave to the locality ite tite. | said he must send the porter to changes bank note. Fhe porter 
proof tliat the founder in question was ancestor to both. We engrave his portrait. accompanied him into his room, and there the doctor told him he 
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ha:l{no doubt a murder had been committed, and he had better go at once 
for the police, telling the men, as he by with the note in his 
hand, to await his return, which Lg in all innocence did, until several 
policemen arriving, after a struggle they were captured. 

There were several other boys missing at the time, but the ‘lead boy’s 
face had been so disfigured by the dragging out of every tooth, that 
positive identification seemed to have been impossible, though this was 
generally supposed to have been the body of an Italian boy who used 
to go about the streets exhibiting white mice. 

Bishop, on his examination, swore he had dug the body out of a 
churchyard, but would not say what grave it was from, because, by +0 
doing, he would get the watchmen into trouble. Evidence was, how- 
ever, produced to prove that the corpse had never been buried, nor even 
laid out ; and May, who extracted the teeth with « bradawl, and sold 
them to a dentist for twelve shillings, said when doing so, that no 


Row, Hackney Road, and for some time No. 2, next door, stood empty. 
At both houses Bishop and Williams drugged and murdered their 


At Bishop's house lived his wife, who had been his father’s second 
Williams's wife 


Guy Fawkes’ day to play with white mice. 

May was reprieved, and Bishop and Williams made confessions, tho h, 
probably, not truthful ones. The way a boy's murder was effected (either 
that of the little Italian or another) is thus described : He was lured to 


took him in my arms, and let him slide from them headlong into the 
well, whilst Williams held the cord to prevent the body too low, 
and fastened the end round the palings. The with his 
arms and legs, and the water bubbled for a moment. 'e waited till 
these symptoms were past.” And then they had another drink. The 
body was afterwards stripped, and the clothes buried. Then they went 
out and had some coffee and slices, and came back and packed Paglic 2 
; m 


ly, and came quietly home to bed, where they slept ‘‘ as usual,” took 


the body. + + * * * * 

“* I wonder who it was that afterwards wore that there little chap’s 
teeth?” said Alexandry, in a thoughtfal tone. 

“It was a tough old job for twelve shillings,” said Blood-Stained Bill, 
“and I don’t expect Uncle Benjamin's would be worth as much.” 
(Next week some curious facts connected with the trade of body-snatching. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 

, Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 

C. E. Dovctas (Burdett Road, E. r 


le we cannot print 

the ‘‘ Ratcliff Highway Gazette."——E. J. 
Sprunt (New Cross).—Sorry your mems. are crowded 

Beirncu. —Considering the very unsatisfactory (for —_ McDonald) 
termination of the ‘on Bigamy Case, ALLY thinks it would be 
unwise to print your verses, “A, SLOPER Woul: a Wooing Go.” —— R. M. 
WILLMoTr (263, Cambridge Road, Bethnal Green, N.E.)—//, as te 


t of @ meeting 


“© Opinion, Not Prejudice.” —— Jounny Jones (Liverpool).—Can’é 


repres 
HoopLuN nr, .— ALLY is much obliged Sor the invitation, but he 
is so busy with hie “Christmas Holidays” that he cannot go with you 
to visit Mr. McNab just at present. ——F, W. F.—ALLY's advice 1s, 
nick the calico, and then chuck the man. Good business /——W. S. 
CLuck (Wandsworth Road).—The Boy Sloper's love, and many thanks 
Sor the beautiful card you have sent.——LitTLE ALLIE ( 14).— Your 
dea of ALLY playing '' The Lost Chora” is really too funny. There's 
no doubt his ‘‘ singers would wander idly over the noisy keys.” 
= 

Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 

To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free. 
8 months, Ie. 8d.; 6 months, 8s. 8d.; 12 monthe, 66. 6d. 
P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. SINKING, 
‘(Tas Sropmnigs,” 99 SHos Laws, Figer Staset, Lonpon, E.C. 


es es 
£1:1:0— 
ind the *SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” wild be given for the best 
Suggestion as to how the money subscribed for the 


SLOPER UMBRELLA FUND, 
amounting to £0 5s. 4}d., shall be expended. Adi/ress— 
HIS GRACE THE DOOK SNOOK, 
“THE SLOVBRIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,° The List will close SatuRDAY, DECEMBER 12TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~— 


In these days, when ladies have taken to Relics and are agitati 
for votes, it becomes an important question which of the great politi 
parties woman honours with her support. According to one authority 
--Irish, apparently—women are Conservative ‘‘to a man”; but their 
attachment to one section, at least, will never be challenged—and that 
is the wedding party. * 


In consequence of the growing use of the electric light, holders of 
gas shares are selling out as fast as they can, on the supposition that 
the gas companies will shortly all be in the bankruptcy court, or at least 
be compelled to make arrangements with their creditors. In that case 
it would really seem as though the illuminator of the future were to be, 
not the electric light, but a ‘‘ composition ” candle. 


eee Wann 


FASHION FANCIES. By Miss Sloper. 
No. 54.—"' The December” Costume. 


The Burglary Season must indeed have| Jolice-court Clerk (swearing wit 
set in witha ace when one reads of |ness) Kiss the book. 
Lady Burglars. hat will Tootsie say? Witness, Not if 1 knows it. 


of wind came, which he was hardly prepared for, and the widow was lost to 
him for ever !'"—E: 


THE GENERAL ELECTION PGE TT SERRE 
| Mr. Justice Hawkins having a farewell 
‘‘tread’’ previous to the demolition of 
| Coldbath-fields. He ought to be a good 


jrulge. 


‘* Therefore, gentlemen, if you 
love your country, you will give 
me your votes to 8 men.” 


(uite 30.) 
eG. 


‘ 


Waar Next ’?—Apropos of the little girl who! was dismissed from 
jit is announced that 
éring that no collars, 
flowers, feathers, brooches, lockets, or earrings may be 
ys must 
have their hair cut to a particular pattern.» The next desirable thing 
would seem to be, that some persons should have their heads shaved— 


school because she did not curtsey to some! 
some of the clergy in the neighbourhood are 
cuffs, artificial 
worn by the:children attending the Sunday school, and the 


only, this time it would not be any. of the scpolars. 
Tue Honourable Billy is, I regret rtsman. 
At least, there’s tons of him, taken "t good 
at bagging, except it’s keepers. 
When « fox rises, Billy somehow never has any bullets in his gun. 


to say, not much of a 
as aman, but I mean he 


But if ever a keeper has the ill-luck to get anywhere in front there are 


two charges at leas®, an! that keeper has them both. 
It costs Billy a good lot for wear and tear in keepers. 


It is rumoured in fashionable circles that a lady who moves in the 


very best society is about to try ifshe cannot effect an alteration in 
feminine evening dress, by introducing a style severely (ireek. An 
aprés-midi is to be given at an early date, at which all the fair guests will 
appear in costume both classical and correct, if at the same time a trifle 
scanty. Whether the permission of the Lord Chamberlain has been 
obtained nobody seems to know. 4 Seg 


* 

* 
By this soft-brown hair, that falling, hides 
The face of my love, where love abides ; 
By these tears crush’d, that, glist’ning bright, 
Speak in thine eyes, love, such living light ; 
By this hand, ah ! love, in mine entwined, 
By these lips, ah! love, thus loving mine ; 
By the heart of my love, close—lo, see! 
Throbbing, trembling, whisp’ring to me, 
Telling its tale, love, truthful I know ; 
Now, love of mine, now, what is it’s woe !— 
Tell me thy pain Sweet—What |—‘ Oh, gammon, 
It’s all through that—that dreadful salmon /” 


2. 

TRE police have been very busy this last week. On Thursday, Friday, 
Saturday, Sunday, Monday, and Tuesday they took up the wrong man, 
and on Wednesday they took down the “ Sloperies’” sign in Shoe Lane 
which had been threatened by the Fenians. [t was put up again in the 
morning, and if you take notice you will see they’ve altered the wording. 


* 

A sceng enacted in a Philadelphia court of justice this month was 
touchingly impressive. A young man and woman, on being convicted 
of theft, expressed a desire to married before receiving sentence. 
Thereon the judge cheerfully united them, and then sent them both 
down for two months’ imprisonment in the House of Correction. A 
collection being made in court to start them on their temporarily jost- 
poned honeymoon, the bride threw a kindly smile at the judge, and 
warbled to her husband, as they parted for eight long weeke, ‘‘ Call me 
sweet and tender names, and softly smooth my tresses, Timothy.” 


* 

CoMPLaINTS are growing in frequency of certain large landownera 
who do not hunt instructing their keepers to shoot foxes. A fox with 
a well-regulated mind would refuse to bow to the mandate of the owner 
of the soil, and would resolutely decline to end his days in so unorthodox 
and unsportsmanlike a manner. A fox who had been properly brought 
up would sneer at the sight of a breechloader, and pass by traps and 
poison with an elevation of the nose and a toss of the head expressive 
of supreme contempt. We have been told again and again that the 
fox thoroughly enjoys the sport of being hunted, but no one has ever 
yet ventured to assert that Reynard bares his breast with acry of pleasure 
to the deadly cartridge, or, with a muttered benediction on the bead of 
the landed proprietor, greedily devours the poisoned meat. When there 
are no foxes left, hunt the men who shot and poisoned them, say I. 


«. 
SrrikE! while the iron’s hot, 
And leave it till it cools ; 
Capitalists are a stingy lot, 
And non-Unionists are fools. 


Strike! while the iron’s hot, 
Be obstinate as mules ; 

Hold out till your full demands you've got, 
And conform to the Union rules. 


Strike! while the iron’s hot, 

hough Trade and the Count t 

Thou le and the Country go to 
let's stick to the Union rules ! is 


2 
Tus inventor of the telephone is, it is rumoured, at work upon a new 
instrument. It is a contrivance which can be ap) lied to street-orgaDs, 
hurdygurdies, German bands, and pianos out of tune, It will collect 
the sounds and convey them noiselessly away to commons and other 
waste places, or out to sea; and there the objectionable music will 
disperse harmlessly. This is a better idea than the telephone ; and as 
soon as the inventor can get it to york, he ought to secure a large sale. 


* 

A CERTAIN Scotchman had been found gailty of a murder aggravated 
by attendant circumstances of a particularly brutal nature. 

A gentleman happened to express his opinion in Johnson's presence 
that hanging was too good for him. 

“Quite right, sir,” thundered the Doctor, ‘I agree with you, and if 
I had the power I would punish him far more severely.” 

‘*May I take the liberty of inquiring in what manner, sir?” asked 
Boswell. 

“Yes, sir, Pie may,” replied Johnson. ‘'I would transport him to 
Scotland, and, if possible, to Midlothian.” 
* 

Raitway Mem.—It is contemplated, if report may be believed, to 
add to all trains which now contain smoking carriages a ‘‘ swearing 
carriage,” where persons who are addicted to this unpleasant habit 
may indulge it at their own sweet will. By the way, if certain Com- 
panies id manage to keep a little better time with their trains, a 
hee of the outlay necessary for this purpose might be saved. 


Home they brought her Warrior dead— 
‘* Tight.” She uttered not a cry ; 
All her maidens round her said, 
‘* He'll be sober by-and-by.” 
Then they jeered him—called him low— 
One who much his liquor loved— 
Said his morals were so-so : 
He but snored, and never moved. 


Stole a maiden from her place, 
Lightly tripped she o’er the ground, 
And remarked, with a grimace, 
** He ll get warmed when he comes round !’ 


Rose, who'd nursed him oft before, 
Hinted at a cup of tea; 
Like a tempest came a roar, 
“Get me quick an S.-and-B. !” 
**, 


Avkoros of « recent article of a prominent lady advocate for soci.l 
reform, a critical contemporary says, somewhat ungallantly, of the 
rather unorthodox views of the writer, that things are held by the 
more advanced members of the school of strong-minded women nowa- 
days which would have startled our grandfathers and grandmothers.’ 
Quite true; and what a pity it is that among the other views that school 
adheres to so tenaciously, its members cannot manage in addition to 
hold—their tongues. on 

e 


A GsrMaN critic says that it is a curious thing that however poor 
and humble an Englishman may be, the veriest loafer never has entirely 
empty pockets. If he has nothing else, he has his hands in them. 
The German person evidently means this for wit. But it is better to 
have your hands in your own pockets than in those of your poo! 
neighbour. 
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TOOTSIE AT THE “PAV.” 


T Bavs often heard the Dook Snook sa: i 
y that the (‘00d Old Daysaregone. 
“Ah, you ought to have seen those times,” the Dook says, retaer ing 


neither born 
nor thought of 
—when even 
Ma was a girl, 
and Poor Pa— 
if he may be 
helieved—the 
Pink of Fash- 
jon and the 
Mould of Form. 
Poor Pa is a lit- 
tlemouldy now, 
but though un- 
questionably 
the most u- 
lar of ail it - 
rary gentlemen, 
he dresses in a 
way few, except 
at pantomime 
time, would care 


to copy. 

Iam told that 
Poor Pa's effigy 
was also much 
about last Ga: 
Fawkes Day. 
am sometimes 
sorry Poor Pais 
not more dig- 
nified, and does 
not endeavour 
to inspire 

ter respect. 
t is hard on a 
Well-Regu- 
ny ack = en 

) s_her- 
self mixed up with a family that make laughing-stocks of themselves. 

In the good old days, however, as I began by saying, the Dook Snook 
used to what he calla ‘go it.” Then in all their glory flourished the 
old Argyll, the Holborn Casino, the Adelaide Gallery, the Piccadill: 
Saloon, Jessops, the Coal Hole, Evans’s, the Cider Cellars, and +f 
don’t know how many more of what the Dook describes as awfully jolly 

cribs” at which the goings on appear to have been varied and vivacious, 
T can picture to myself the and poor Pa in Taglioni wrappers of 


Tootsie congratulates"Mr. Villiers, F.0.S. 


The Friend of Man and Ladies (young preferred). 
what Albert Smith calls ‘‘ out-for-the-day-half-price-to-the-play 


ttern.” 
With buttons as big as muffins, with huge plaid trousers, with white hats 
cocked on the sides of their heads, and short sticks stack into their 
pockets as I have seen the men about town drawn in old comic books 
and papers. But things are not now as they used to be in the early 
days of Queen Victoris. ‘Phere are now no wicked people. We are all 
Well- ted Girls and Boys, supporting our aged parents by our in- 
dustry, and getting betrothe: to eligible partis. t's really much nicer. 


Here is dear, 
NL RS are PR EON as) ta Fi 
STUER eae Rc > Palas oy he 
eg ee eG | ae | | ppirings higher 
eee ie me a NY “Vo. |) musical tas 
: among the 


great hopes of 
regenerating 
the Haymar- 
ket. Lak Ws 
very good of 
him ; and I told 
him 0, 

Sam Adams 
is, of course, to 
the fore, as of 
yore. The de- 
corations are 
all by my old 


‘ friend, Mr. 
! Bradwell, and 
awfully 


they are. There 
are marble 
ate to the 
ladies’ lava- 
tory! We were 
all at the Pav. 
on Monday 
last, you may be 
sure, and Lord 
Bob had to pay 
a tremendous 
sum for a pri- 
vate box. Poor Pa was all over the place having drinks, and when the 
National Anthem and ‘‘God Bless the Prince of Wales,” were sung, 
returned thanks on behalf of Her Majesty and His Royal Highness, 
who unfortunately could not attend. The Pavilion is the sight of Lendon 
without doubt. 


_—————— an 


The Dook,{Bob,*Billy, and ‘Sam. 


ASK FOR 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS 


TO BE PUBLISHED 
Monday, December 14th, 
Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Pictures and Reading, bearing on 
THB FESTIVE SBASON, 
By the best Comic Authors and Artists of the day. 
A LaRce Dovnte-Pacs Piate, 22x 15}, 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMASsPARTY 
By W. G BAXTER. 


A Front-Pace Cartoon, 


THE EMINENT’S CHRISTMAS SLIDE, 
By W. G. BAXTER. 
An ORIGINAL WALTZ, Composed expressly for the F.0.M., by 


CHARLES GODFREY, 
Bandmaster of the Royal Horse Guards, entitled 


“ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ,” 
A £5:5:0 PRIZE, 
And a long Account of ALLY’S EVENING PARTY by 
MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 
ORDER EARLY. PRICE TWOPENCE. 


Tugre is no accounting for taste. ‘A magazine has found ont—how, 
nobody knows—the easiest way to drown—one’s sel, of course. 
“¢If death be inevitable,” it says, ‘“as in a shipwreck, the easiest 
way to die would be to suck water into the lungs by a powerful 
inspiration, as soon as one went beneath the surface. A person who 
the courage to do this would probably become almost in:mediately 
unconscious, and never rise to the surface. As soon as the fluid filled 
his lungs, all feelings of chilliness and pain would cease, the indes- 
cribable semi-delirum that accompanies an:sthesia would come on, with 
ringing in the ears, and delightful visions of colour and light, while he 
would seem to himself to be gently sinking to rest on the softest of beds 
and with the most delightful of reams.” Really this sort of attractive 
writing will not do; it is very like helping a fellow to a felo-de-sca, 


ee 
LOCKED OUT. 


Ifs all very well to laugh at, now it’s all over, but if you wish to 
know what a pleasant effect being the wrong side the door has, at half- 
past two in the morning, lose your key and try it. 

I arrived at my apartments (I live ten or twelve miles out of town) at 
half-past two last Thuraday morning, and, looking up smilingly at my 
windows, I felt for my er: 

Those who carry latch-keys can readily realize my sensations when I 
found I had left mine in town. To wake the iumates was a matter of dis- 
turbing the whole neighbourhood) ; I therefore determined (after waiting 
for thirty minutes for a policeman) to effect an entrance by the staircase 


I must mention that my house is one of a short row, in which there 
live a butcher, baker, and chemist ; each of whom keeps a dog or dogs, 
more or less vicious, according to the amiableness of its owner. 

Having determined to attempt the window feat, I went round 
to the back of the house and looked over the paling. Scarcely had I 
raised my head, than ‘‘ Boo-woo-woo!” went a dog with whom I had 
some _ acquaintance. I addressed it soothingly by its Christian 
name, “ Gip.” 

The sound of my voice set the remainder of the dogs off, and in less 
than one minute there was a row only equalled by a pack in fall cry. 

This naturally woke some of the nobler animals; and one gentle 
female, with a shrieky voice, put her head out of the window, and asked, 
in an hysterical tone, ‘‘ Who was there?” 

The ever-ready answer, ‘‘ Me,” burst forth, 

*¢ Where are the police ?” continued the screec 

** Precisely what I have been asking myself for the last thirty 
minutes,” answered I. 

At this juncture I attempted a laugh, and nearly overbalanced my- 
self, and, in ea my position, I kicked the mr on which I 
was seated so vigorously, that off went the dogs louder than before, and 
several more windows went Ay 

At the chemist’'s a pe something that looked like Robinson 
Crusoe, ably sup y La Sonnambula in a nightcap. 

«¢ What's the matter?” sensibly asked a third window. 

‘¢ Matter !” shrieked all the windows together ; but their explanation 
was lost in the general howl of dogs. 

‘You shall hear of this in the morning,” said one irrepressible female, 

‘¢¢ strikes me I am hearing of it—very much of it—in the morning ; 
you mean later on in the day. Call to lunch,” said I, ‘‘and let’s have 
it out. 

Two windows went down with a bang, and I went off the failings 
with another, falling within a yard of a beautiful bull-mastiff, who 
showed me the perfect order in which he kept his teeth ; after a satis- 
factory inspection thereof, I described a circle round him, and reached 
the wash-house, One foot on the window-sill and one hand on the 
leaden spout, I pespere for the great feat, but at that instant (owing 
to the dog’s violent efforts to strangle itself), the staple holding the 
chain gave way, and, without a word of apology, he seized me by that 
portion of my clothes unknown to angels. I held on to the spout, the 
dog held on to me. One derisive laugh rang through the air. 

A lapse of several seconds, each of which seemed an hour. 

Every moment I expected would be my last, when, witbin reach, I 
saw a broom-handle; to seize it, and deal myself a fearful blow, was the 
work of an instant. Horror! the spout is giving way. A second fearfal 
blow proved more fortunate—I Iroke the wash-house window, one 
more, and I landed the stick on his nose, in a way that sounded like 
cracking an egg-shell. f 

‘A dreadful howl followed—he let go. Windows again up—general 
howling, shouting, and a rally all round. During the mélce I disappeared 
in at the window, and peeped round the biind ; row gradually subsided. 

An interval of tive minutes. All quiet. 

‘An interval of five more minutes. A policeman! composed, unrufiled 


dignified, 
THE GENERAL ELECTION. 
In answer to many inquiries from Members of the late Government and 


from would-be M.P.'s, as to whether we hav- any copies left of “* ALLY 
Stoper’s Hatr-Houipay” for November 21st, containing the now 


world -famed 
SLOPER MANIFESTO, 
we have pleasure in informing those gentlemen that there area few copics 
in lah eregt alt oR tempting offers have been made from peters, 
will be forwarded to them, post-free for 1}. Address— 
THE HOME SECRETARY, 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. 

Nore.—Since the issue of A. SLOPER'S MANIFESTO, the Eminent 
Littérateur (The Warm Member for Shoe Lane) has received most 
pressing invitations to stand for various constituencies all over the United 
Kingdom at the Next General E’ection. While thanking his friends for 
the wonderful confidence they place in hin, he feels it his duty to point 
out that the interests of ‘THE SLovarigs” and of the inhabitants of 
Shoe Lane ani the vicinity must ever be his first consideration, 


ss of grammar, 


oD 
42 
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DUCK-LEGGED DICK. 
—~+— 
DvucK-LgaakD Dick was acoster, and drovea shallow in the New Cut. 
He had a wife 40d a donkey. He loved his wife but little, but the love 
he bore his faithful 
ae was eed one 
it spot, the ray 
of pba glinting 
through the iron 
bars of the chain. 
Raley else TT 
uc Jama ce 
be, other than what 
he was? Could he 
have been a Prime 
Minister’? No, he 
would not have 
known what a post- 
card was if it had 
been shown him. 
Could he have made 
anarchbishop ! No, 
the stamp of the 
coster was upon 
him—from his 
aggravator curls 
down to his kick- 
sies, with artful 
fakements down 
i the sides. 
You must take Dick as he was—his wife, his gin, and his jackass. 
One must not refine and define too much nowadays, Dirt is dirt, a 
— aces, and a make a penny. 
ick was in a good temper, and had not been drinking, he lovec 
his wife and his moke, too ; = ge when in liquor—ah ! . ; 
‘6 Missus,” he would say, on the quiet summer evenings, as his wife 
was applying vinegared brown paper to her last black eye, and while the 
poor moke was calmly browsing on the cabbage-leaves in the back 
rind ‘‘Missus, what a queer start it 1s that I’m so bustin’ fond of flowers, 
ive me a daisy with my ‘alf-quartern o’ rum, and I feel another cove, 
blame me if I doesn’t! I'm so blessed fond er cullers, | am!" and his 
eyes wandered pensively on his wife's face, where the streaks of blue 
and green were coming through the skin like a sunrise through a mid- 
summer haze. 
‘That's wot yer always is, Dick,” answered the wife. ‘‘ Flowers is 
always your tip. , Give yer the old moke to ride on, and a bunch er 
buttercups in yer ‘and, and you're as ‘appy as the day is long.” 
* * 


Dick, 


s s ° 
It was Sunday morning, and Duck-legged Dick and his wife and the 
sg were = up ba Lives are overee Elstree. The church 
were m they wan' no church. Th verse, 
bag oe ne je of a was _ church. it ao 
ey sat down on the and Duck-Le Di 
cnn tne tnd te mate a cenens wont 
ick!" fe, ‘*’ow ‘appy meand you might be. W 
wot's pretty, and that quite as well as the best o’ Ms ntlefsike We lek 
stands wot the birds is a-sayin’ and a-singin’. ‘e can know what the 
green trees is, though we does sell whelks o’ Saturday nights, and biles 
our oranges jest like the rest on em.” Duck-Legged Dick smiled. 
‘* A glass er gin and a daisy, old lass, a glass er gin and a daisy!” 
a Let's do a dance,” said Dick. Then his wife took hold of one of the 
moke's ears, and he took hold of the other. Then husband and wife 
joined hands, and. with the moke between them, paced the springy green 
turf. The moke, the wife, the hushand went round and round in a ring. 
: ay ie apt be = pls a wy bloomin’ life,” said Duck- 
caged ick, anc le 8 an moke wagged 
the rka sang up in the blue vaults, eid et 
* e * ia 
Would you have had Duck-Legged Dick always th ? 
not. Sometimes, as I said, he drank. He did et Get skcaueee 
He was but a New-Cut lad. Gin was his «rink. Ah me! how it altered 
him! The curl went out of his hair. The smile went from his face, 
The frown succeeded. The fist rose. The man was a beast. It was 
night-time, and he had come back with red eyes. ‘‘ Where's the moke!” 
he shouted. to his wife. At the word “ moke” the patient beast 
oe upstairs ert 3 its evga in at the ~~ Duck- Dick seized 
old of a vroomstic! y ou down,” he cri 
came betes him and the a tal y ' 9” he cri But his wife 
ick!” she it me, ‘it me, but lea beust 
alone.” He spared neither her nor the moke. ie 2a 
* * e * 


* * * 


It was midnight, and no lights glimmered along the high , - 
times a frog croaked in the atic Sometimes a bird Siesta aa 
and a donkey were going along the road. There were marks of pokers 


on both of them. ‘ Hold up, Neddy,” said the woman, ‘we soon 
‘ be there.” But the moke stumbled with 
4 wearied hoofs, and could barely drag itself 


along. ‘' Here we made the daisy chains, 
Ned y,” said the donkey's companion ; 
ah, that was a happy day!” Feebly, 
still more feebly, did the animal move. ‘ 
must cheer ‘im up somehow,” she said. 
Then she thought of how years before the 
moke had dwelt on Hampstead Heath. 
“*T must call out sum- 
mat as reminds ‘im on 
it,” she murmured ; 
and then chanted gaily 
‘* Three shies a penny 
-warnuts — eight a 
penny, warnuts!” 


He spared neither her nor the moke, 


The donkey sank down on the patch of grass beside the road. 

‘Tea and shrimps ninepence a ’ed—swings, ‘ere’s swings--coker-nuts, 
coker-nuts !” 

But the awakening of the memories of his youth could not put life 


into the poor brute, He put his head under his tail and sank down. 
* * + * * e * 
The next morning Duck-Legged Dick found the poor moke lying dead 
upon the grass, 


The sunlight was gleaming on his long ears, and the birds were 
warbling overhead. The stars had gone down, and the sun was up in 
all its glory. The flowers, springing up out of the h , and the 
harebells were nodding in the air; all was sweet and fresh and lively, 
only the poor moke could not see it. 

‘His skin and hoofs will fetch ten bob,” said Dick, as he burst into 
tears ; for even his armour-proof of blackguardism was not wholly in- 
vulnerable. And so in mournful procession they carried the poor beast 
home to the New Cut ; and the larks sang overhead. 


* » * * * * * 


‘T shall drink no more gin,” he sai’. He has taken to rum ! 
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PUTTING HIS FOOT IN IT. 


Mr. Clodpole having had a spill and a run after his horse over a ploughed field, finds a little difficulty in putting his foot into the stirrup remounting. 
HOW PINKLETON DID NOT GET THE PRIZE. A CATTLE SHOW-UP. 
a Ce rel 4 y - 


THE RIGHT BOY, SURELY. 
Plump ons, Please sir, was you the gent as acvertized 
for a active lad to assist in the larder? 


A 


HN 


Liles 


sl UH : 
THE NEW SCHOOL OF COOKERY. | 
Angelina to Edwin. It s very unkind of you to say thigns | 
against my pastry, and as to it’s being stale, why, it’s only 
the day before yesterday, or the day before that, since I 
made it.” 


(4 day or two does not matter to Kdwin. 


ily | 
I AAA 


| eZ 


\ 


hal | 


y, 


4 Il) 


4 bee — \ : : 

Y) 4. All went swimmingly till within a short time of sending-in day, when e visitor called on Pinkleton, and the following*conversation took place: Visitor. ‘‘I hear you 
keep a pig?" Pinkleton (with pride). ‘ Yes, would you like to see him?” (V. assents. They adjourn to the stye.) P. ‘Ain't he apicter?” V. (with admiration). ‘‘ He is!” 

ENGLISH HISTORY FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. —5. (Then suddenly). ‘I am the inspector of Nuisances, and shall summons you for keeping a pig on the premi (P. starts and s.) ‘* You may have to pay 


a fine from ten to fifty pounds, with the alternative of five years’ penal servitude.” (Here P. faints )}——6. as this simply meant ruin to Pinkleton, he threw himself on the 
mercy of the inspector, who eventuslly agreed at the risk of losing his place to accept a sovereign as hush money, kill the pig in the scullery, take it sway, and say ‘* nothing 
tonnhody ” But the worst has to he told. The man was not the Inspector after all. as Pinkleton found out when the genuine one served him with mons the ne: 


Fo B® > RW 


Cock-a-doodle-doo. 
Acockfight in days gone by. 


(Revised by Bill Higgins.) 
The murder of Clarence—disecovery of the body. 


ye z 
YW 


After the Pavilion is over. | Pongist (from the county doing s-condhant heavy). Daweg’s biscuits, eh? Aw! 


| 
| ‘ 
OM-EGG-A. | FOOD. 
Gentleman (107.) I say, Waiter, I've just cracked this egg. Lookfat it. 
Waiter, Don't look very nice that end, sir, I must say. Try thegother. | ‘The gentle supper at the Globe or Scott's. Barmzid. No, sir, not dog's biscuits, though a great many puppies eat them ! 


—+4 
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Saturday, December 5, 1885.) 


SOMETHING LIKE A THREAT. 


y another word about my milliner’s 
ms _ bill, Tu—IN goin for Duals,” : 


* 


He. You will be mine, dearest? Oh, rapture! Let 
us then seal the contract with one chaste ki—— 

She. No, no, love! Let not your feelings prompt you? 
to do such a rash act; which, should we be observeil,y 
night cause us at this happy moment to be seized by the, 


minions of the law, and borne off to & stony cell. 


She But all your people «lo. 
‘ou sec, I've got no voice like the rest of them. 
had a voice in the matter—er—(getting mtxe/)—I'd have had one. 


EVENING PARTY PREPARATIONS. 
“Sparkling cham at one and eight, and no one will 
know the difference.” 
‘(We musn't let any one see the corks, though,” said 


OF COURSE. 


She. Don't you sing, Mr. Stubbs? 
We t. 


= 
1, “M‘Snarl,” said M‘Nab, "I require y 


3, Then the Elder took him aside, and said, in 


os ARSON 


It isn't my fault —I wasn't con- 
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M‘NAB OF THAT ILK. 
*,° Our readers will be pleased to hear Mr. M'Nab has received an invitation from the Eminent for his Christn 


. 0 MM 
> / 
| U 
Vy) d 4 
WY, 
$ 
A, 


rT 


—— 


> 
— 
to 


ou 
ng the Kirk Session meeting. 


that 
for which we all love him, * Mak’ the precaution to 
freen’.” on his dew—for obvious reasons, 


THE GENERAL ELECTION. 
“TI have not the least doubt in the 
world that you will return me at the head 


of the poll.” (He didn't grt iv. 


LIBERTY! EQUALITY! FRATERNITY! 

John Thomas. 1 wish Mr. Chamberlain 
would do this himself, and let me get on 
with my cow and three acres of land. 


nas Party, and has accepted, 


repair this door o' mine whiles I ain away attend- 


moe my rr 
4. Before leaving, the Elder took 


8, M‘Snarl took rapid and 
cut thus, and the Elder said, 
ye scoondril, and send me in the accont for repairs.” 


t up. 
Gussie. Bure, Cis, dear, it's a foine wet marnin’, I mane. 


389 


5. ““M'Nasb, ye rescal, av’ made a windowsh after allsh. Mon, but 
this kester flesh o yoursh is guidsh.” 


sudden departure by the short 
‘Gang hameand mend yer ways 


Whe 


Th 
Abe 


M 


Dae SS —=S——= SS) 
IRELAND. 
i. der Sister, Don't go out in the garden, Ciussie. 


Gusste. Why not, Cis, it's e foine marnin’. 
How can yon tell such naughty storics? 


It’a been wet ever since I 


390 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 

= 
Accorpine to the Le neg there have been a many what are 
called '* Electioneering Fibs” told lately. A gentleman, writing to the 
Standard a few days 
XN back said:—''I am 
a ed, unless he 


s in the habit of 
stating deliberate un- 
truths for election- 
eering purposes, that 
his statements are in 
this case as devoid of 
truth as they have 
been reckless and un- 
scrupuloas in arser- 
tion.” It is needless 
to say tbat these re- 
marks alluded to a 
recent speech of the 
Eminent’s, made in 
Shoe Lane the other 
evening. Meantime, 
‘* A, SLopgR'’s Mani- 
festo,” published gra- 
tis with the ‘‘ HaLr- 
Houpar" for Nov. 
21st, is selling like 
mad. Lord Randolph 
Churchill, speaking 
at a large and influ- 
ential meeting last 
week, said that “he must candidly confess that in the whole course 
of his experience he had never read anything like it.” The G. 0. M. 
writes to say that ‘‘in his opinion, in the matter of Manifestoes, un- 
doubtedly A. SLopER takes the cake,” 


in her arms, and accompanied by Maria, an intelligent girl, who acted 
as interpreter. A 
Board, stated that this was the fifth time the defendant had been pro- 
ceeded against for the same offence. The gir! 
father with an organ, and it had 
into school, The magistrate (to the girl): ** You cannot be allowed to 
go out with an organ till after you go to school. Does the School Board 
teach the piano?” The gentleman who a for the School Board : 
‘No, sit. These children acquire that lishment of their own 
accord.” Maria: ‘I am fourteen years of: I will go to school no 
more, My head is too thick for the ling to go through it.” 
(Laughter.) The mother, through her’ ter, stated that she could 
not get a living if they did not go ‘out h the organ. These poor 
foreigners were then fined three s illings, and two sbillings costs ; and 
in default of ‘payment, not having any goods, received seven days’ im- 
prisonment. The gentleman who a 


te, and the British Pablic, will possibly be Fg eiapes to hear 
that in the Board Schools last year there were 1,121,964 scholars in 
regular attendance, 
establishment r ¢ 
the average, £5 2s. In the Voluntary Schools there were, last 
in regular attendance 2,175,594 scholars, There were, therefore, one 
million and fifty-four thoasand more scholars in the Voluntary than in 


sources for each scholar was onl 
15s, 4d., which is nearly one-sixth less than the cost of Board Schoo! 


scholars transferred to 
Board School ave: of £6.28, fd per scholar, the coat to the country 


* 
On-December 3rd was panlee Jack and Jill Christmas Number, 
price threepence, with which is given an elaborately coloured plate by 
WW. Gadsby, entitled ‘Little Mobeap.” Jack and Jill are chums of 
ALLY’s, so-he récommends everyone fo buy the Christmas Number. 


* 

Tue Press Association states that Queen Victoria was the first to an- 
nounce to the Spanish Ambassador in London the demise of his sove- 
reign, and this she did by means of a sympathetic telegram addressed 
to the widowed Queen of Spain, 


* 
Tar Cattle Show, which opens on Monday, the 7th of December, at 
the Agricultural Hall, Islington, promises to be as well attended as ever. 
The Royal Smithfield Club, under 
whose direction the show was held, 
from the year 1839 down to 1861, 
in the ‘‘ Baker Street Bazaar,” was 
founded in 1798 by a party of noble- 
men and gentlemen. The first ex- 
hibitions were held in Smithfield, 
then in Barbican, and in one or two 
or in that neighbourhood. 
In 1839, the receipts taken at the 
doors of the Baker Street Bazaar 
amounted to only £300. Her 
Majesty, the Prince of Wales, and 
the Dook Snook will, in all proba- 
bility, be found amongst the prize- 
takers this year. . 


e 

Tootsisg hears that some English 
ladies in India would appear to be 
developing an active taste for 
athletic sports and exercises of 
- physica} skill, Thus, the ladies of 
Ootacamund have been contributing to the. amusement of those who 
witnessed the sports recently organised there. One of the events was 


tilting at the ring, in-which three fair ones came forward to compete. 
be t a he TING ited fate and true; no walking, but straight pe 
op! . : : 
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THE 
nigh 
bro’ 
who 


merriment. 


ant. Of course there 


tached. Mr. Hengler’s 
not only worth seeing 


symmetry of form. 


worth Road way, a 


Sabba' 
a howling crowd of con 


a gentleman touting for 


had framed and glazed, 


If their good work were 


ledge the foll fu 
tions, and trusts 


week's paper. 


shadows before. The 


him from his seat. 


at the (Gaiety Theatre 
in the play of Billee 
Having heard 
the arguments upon 
the agreement between 
the parties, Mr. Justice 
Pearson held that Mr. 
Roberts was entitled td 
act in the play up to 
the 12th of thie month; 
but said if the matter 
came before him after 
that date he should con- 
sider iton newgrounds, 
Mr. Arthur Robertsisa 
much-sought-for come- 
dian. Rival managers 
will have him. Price 
no object. 
that until the 19th 
instant, Arthur belongs 
to the Gaiety, and 
then—— Ah, then, 
who knows! Probably 


* 

Tar Maharajah of 
Johore and suite ac- 
cepted the invitation 
of the Committee of 
Management of the 


Scottish Corporation to 


Circus season has commenced Ly rey At Hengler’s, which is 
ttle Sandy,” who was originally 


tl arent from floor to Se es 
t out by Mr. Hengler, an 

amused audiences all over 
Europe, does some admirable fool- 
ing, in company with a favourite 
donkey, who seems to enter tho- 
roughly into the apirit of his master’s 
Little Sandy’s jokes 
are not of the stereotyped c r ; 
many of them being new and trench- 


clowns who come in for their share 
of laughter-provoking applause— 
chiefly the pugilistic combatants, 
Messrs. Etherdo and Leon. Then 
there are acrobatic feats displaying 
exceptional dexterity and stre’ A 
as well as a troupe of dogs, ined 
and controlled by a girl, to whom 
they are evidently all lovingly at- 


the tricks which they are taught to 
perform, but also for their beautiful 


REBECCA'S adventures haven't 
closed the salvation soap em 
yet. They are going it, 


real 
Lada pee out of Condy’s Fluid last 
evening, I was rushing from 


haven of refuge, when I was seized b; 


Amonast other suggestions for utilizing the ‘‘ waste” of 
ants, a correspondent eays :—‘‘ Will you allow me to point out that for 
very many years the work of feeding the poor from this source has been 
carried on in London and in many parts of England by the Little Sisters 
of the Poor, These sisters collect the waste food from public institutions 
and private houses, and make most appetizing meals for their poor people. 


port them by the gift of what it does not want, and enable them to 
extend the scope of their labours and extend this good work of feeding 
the with what is at 
a2lb loaf toa mendicant you could almost see through, and w 
was nearly weeping over with fulness of my heart. 
said, eyeing me as if I had done him a d 
choke a poor cove with your expletive toke and nothin’ to booze?” 
** 


Tx political circle 1 is feared that Prince Alexander's recent victories 
may inflame the . 
the Prince to carry out his submission to the Porte. 


In spite of the announcement in last week's ‘‘ Hatr-Hoipay,” the 
“SrtopeR UMBRELLA FUND” this week looks well. His Grace the 
Dook Snook begs humbly to acknow- 3 


t a too generous 
public will send no more. See Prize 
Announcement on page 386 of this 


They say coming events cast their 


BRELLA” will be in its accustomed 

place at " ALLY Stopgr's Christmas Party,” viz. on the top of the 

family piano. For further particulars see ‘* ALLY SLorEns’ CHRISTMAS 

Horaipays,” ready December 14th, being the extra number of the Emi- 

nent’s  Hatr-Hoipay.” Save up your twopences and waltz in. 
ee 


* 

GENERAL GorpDon'’s head, according to a correspondent ofthe Standard, 
who, inalongand interesting conversation with a refugee from Khartoum, 
by name Dimitri Zigada, heard the story, was hung up on a butcher's 
hook in the bazaars of Omdurman for five days. Every passer-by threw 
slippera, stones, or mud at it, and spat upon it. Ail the papers and 
such-like things were burned bu’ 
by auction in the bazaars. The linen shirts fetched five piastres. Seven 
Greeks found in Khartoum were massacred. The death of the Mahdi 
took place on the 9th of Ramadan. Noone knew what he died from ; 
but he had grown so enormously stout that it needed five men to raise 


AN application was recently made on behalf of Mr. A. Henderson, of 
the Avenue Theatre, to restrain Mr. Arthur Roberts from performing 


ay 
It appears “./“ 


(St. Andrew's Day), at the Freemasons’ Tavern. Our old friend McNab 
was well on the jol), too. 


(Saturday, December 5, 1858. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CaLenpas vor Tus Wass Expma Decemsen 12th. 


— tae 


6th December, 1885.—St. NicHoxas. He is patron or titular 
saint of virgins, boys, sailors, and the Worshipful Company of Parish 
Clerks of the City of London. A curious story is told of this saint :— 
“An Asiatic gentleman sent his two sons to Athens for education, and 
ordered them to wait on St. Nicholas (Bishop of Myra) for his bene- 
diction. On arriving at Myra they went to an ion, deferring their visit 
till the morrow ; but in the meantime the innkeeper, to secure their 
effects, wickedly killed them, cut them to pieces, and salted them, 
intending to them for pickled pork. Happily St. Nicholas had a 
vision of these inge, and went in the morning and reproached 
the man with the crime, who, confessing it, entreated his pardon. 
i the bishop besought forgiveness for him and restoration of 
life to the children ; whereupon the pickled pieces re-united, and the 
re-animated youths, stepping from brine tub, threw themselves at 
the feet of St. Nicholas, who, having blessed them, sent them on to 
Athens with great joy to prosecute their studies,” 


nn I nnn 

7th December, 1853.—This day the statue of Marshal Ney, 
erected on the spot where he was executed in the Avenue of the Observa- 
tory, Paris, was inaugurated. Marshal Ney was shot December 7th, 1815, 


He waved his white-plumed hat on high as crst he did of yore, 
When his comrades stood behind him, the enemy before ; 
Adieu, my brethren !' was the last, the hero's brief farewell— 
The signal waved—the volley streamed—and the noble chieftain fell. 
. ‘ * * 
And can it be that England—the glorious and the free— 
Tne conqueror of France on earth, the mistress of the sea— 
8o far furgot her laurelled pride, nor even dared to save 
‘The glory and the pride of France—the bravest of the brave?” 


7th December, 1852.—Among the miscellaneous estimates this 
day were £150,000 for the p of land at — a 


are other 


horses are 
merely for 


rium 
‘ands- 
"un. 


toa 
a rival ikow—t don't know what sect—who 


wanted to convert me to somethingelse. He presented me with a tract by | £80,000 for the Wellington faneral e of the 
—ye gods and gudgeons— Mr. Bradlaugh ! ‘1 thought Mr. Bradlaugh was j ‘‘ ” Dake were deposited, to the public funeral in St. 
High Church?” I said. ‘‘ No, sir, ons gel answered the 8} igeina- Paul's Cathedral, in the dining- of Chelsea Hospital. The Queen, 
Cer ‘This is a fact, as I can prove by the document which ve | accompanied by the Prince the Prince of Wales, and the 


Princess Royal, visited the hospital during the ceremony of lying-iu- 
state ; afte s the veterans of Chelsea were admitted. On one day 
the admission was restricted to those who were provided with tickets 
from the Lord Chamberlain's office, and then for four days the public 
were admitted without tickets, when the crush was so great that several 
persons were killed in the attempt to gain admission. 


pecduacsatatihe obs terre tema ae RE EEE ARE NO ee 
8th December, 1814.—An inquest was held this day at the 
Crown Inn, Westminster oye on the body of a man who was 
to death by Zephyr, a stag at Astley’s Theatre. A verdict of accidental 
death was returned. The stag was forfeited to the ama of Can- 
terburv as a deodand, but an equivalent of £10 was given. Up to the 
year 1846 a coroner’s jury had the power to order the forfeiture of any 
animal or chattel which had caused the death of a human being. In the 
latter years of the custom it was usual to commute the forfeiture into a 
money payment. Thus it was common for a verdict to be somewhat in 
this form :—"' Accidental death, with a deodand of £5 on the horse.” 

8th December, 1883.—The white om ae purcbased by Mr. Barnum 
from the King of Siam for £40,000, left by the steamer Tenas- 
serim this day for London, en route to New York. The hind legs of the 
ag Soy have the knee-joint in front, as in man, so that when the knee 
is bent the angle is towards the head, and not backwards, as in the 
horse, and most other animals. In lying down the elepbant stretches 
his legs backwards, as a man does in g, but other animals bring 
the hind legs forwards. 

8th December, 1660.—The first female this day appeared on our 
public stage in Desdemona. Women were not allowed to act in stage- 
plays in Fogland until after the Restoration. Charles IJ., in 1662, 
granted a license for a theatre in Dorset Gardens, London. One of the 
Clauses of the license was as follows :—'* Whereas the women’s parts in 
plays have hitherto been acted by men in the habits of women, at which 
some have taken offence, we do permit and give leave, for the time to 
come, that all women’s parts be acted by women.” 


cere SE 
Oth December, 1751.—A remarkable case of premature inter- 
ment was that of a Mr. Richards, of Hay, in Herefordshire, who was 
supposed to have died suddenly on this date. As his limbs did not 
en after twenty-four hours, a surgeon was sent for, who upon bleed- 
ing him, and not being able to stop the blood, said he was not dead, 
but in a trance, and ordered him not to be buried. No attention was, 
however, paid to this injunction, and the body was committed to the 
ve next day. A person walking in the churchyard, hearing a noise 
the grave, ran and induced the clerk to bave the grave opened, when 
they found a + bleeding at the nose, and the body in a profuse 
sweat, whence it was conjectured that he was buried alive. They were, 
however, obl to let him remain, as all appearance of further recovery 
had been precluded by his interment. 


10th December, 1862.—Ferdinando Petrina, an Austrian 
sailor, was this day sentenced to be hung at Winchester Assizes, for the 
murder on the high seas of the captain of the English ship Wenthrop, 
the captain’s wife, and the first mate. On the voyage, the prisoner 
rushed on deck in an excited state, put out the light, and exclaiming, 
©No more farinha,” commenced a butch which ended as above. He 
was executed on the 30th, fully admitting his guilt. 

10th December, 1577.—On this (Sanctobertis) eve, a great number of 

paraded the streets of Pesth in disguise. One clad in the devil’s 

coat ; the horse of another walked in men's shoes. 

10th December, 1868.—7he Gossamer was this day wrecked on Prawl 
Point, the master, his wife, and eleven seamen were drowned. 


11th December, 1884.— An artill , whilst fishing in the 
bay of Frioul, near Marseilles, this day caught on his line a large eel of 
the Murzna species. On attempting to drag it into the boat, he was 
seized by the animal and so severely bitten that he swooned from loss of 
blood and pain, and his boat drifted until it was rescued by the custom- 
house officers. 

11th December, .1756.—Theodore Neuhoff, ex-king of Corsica, died 
this uay in London. He was buried in the churchyard of 8t. ‘Ann's, 
Westminster, where the following epitaph, comp by Horace Wal- 
pole, was inscribed on a tablet, with a diadem carved at the summit :— 


among the Storer relics. 
. 
* 


and 


t restaur- 


better known, the public would doubtless sup- 


tt only wasted.” I remember once giving 


“Ys that all?” he 


y wrong. ‘‘D'you want to 


mind, and thus render it more difficult for 
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t the clothes and decorations were sold 
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“Near THIS PLACE 18 INTERRED 
THEODORE, KING OF CORSICA, 
Wuo Diep in Tats Parish, DecemBer 11, 1756, 
IMMEDIATELY AFTER LEAVING 
Tur Kino's BENCH PRISON, 
By THE Benerit oF THE ACT OF INSOLVENCY 5 
IN CONSEQUENCE OF WHICH 
He ReoistereD THE KINGDOM OF CoRSICA 
For THE USE OF HIS CREDITORS. 


“The grave, great teacher, to a level brings 
Heroes and beggars, galley-slaves and kings. 
But Theodore, this moral learned ere dead ; 
Fate poured its lessons on his living head. 
Bestowed a kingdom, and denied him bread.” 
12th December, 1852.—General Jarvis, a man commonly 
known as a "character," one of those men who are *¢ Jacks-of-all- 
trades,” died this day; he had been a sailor, glpey, actor, political agent, 
groom, &c., kc. In Yorkshire elections he took an active part. It is 
worthy of record that long before paper collars came into fashion _ 
fact we may put him down as the inventor of this article of dress), the 
general would call on a friendly bookseller for the loan of a few sheets 
of cream-laid note-paper, out of which he made collars, cuffe, and shirt- 
fronts with ruffles, It is stated that he attended the funeral of a friend 
and instead of a handkerchief he held to his nose‘a sheet of writing- 


paper. 

Loh December, 1838,—Field Marshal Prince Wrede died this day 8 
at Elhingen, in Bavaria. According to the directions in his wi, his 
body was opened after his death to extract a ball which he ba 
at the battle ot Hanan, and which he directed was to be kept by bis 
family in a sepulchral:wn. He was born in;b767.° 4.» ' | ; 
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dine at their annual Festival on Monday last 


Saturday, December 5, 1885.) 
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THE BISHOP AND THE BALLET GIRL. 
A Lay oF THE CHURCH AND Stage GuiLp. 
Tn si 
Gootint onary ee 


Of Bishop Dove, who learned to love 
A charming coryphée. 


I'll show you how his Lord- 


0 live 8 
And be in hitory' 7 


should unite 
The Church unto the 
Stage. 


The plan the Bishop hit 
upon 
== nothing more or 
ess 
(The knowing elf) than wed 
himself 


Unto an actress. 
** My co ” gaid he, ‘‘is 
clear, I'll lose 
No time in idle search ; 
It rests with me the Stage 
to see 
United to the Church.” 
Now he had long admired 
Mies May, 
Whoelittle kids would train 
For pantomime, at Christmas-time, 
At T. R. Drury Lane. 
He sought her out and paid to her 
Assiduous address, 


And when he said, ‘‘ Shall we two wed?” 
She sweetly answered, '‘ Yes!” 


‘Tis well!" -he cried ; ‘‘ our honeymoon 
We'll spend in sunny France, 

Where you I'll teach, my dear, to preach, 
Whilst I can learn to dance.” 

Though his desire was laudable, 
It seemed both just and right ; 

Still, he and she could not agree 
As once he thought they might. 


For everywhere they went he preached, 
If he but got the chance ; 
Whilst charming May, ex-coryphée, 
Would execute a dance. 
At night he'd sit and read to her, 
From books of pond'rous size, 
Of prelates pure, whom he felt sure 
ne day they'd canonize. 
Ecclesiastics he explained, 
He probed these matters deep ; 
Bat when he'd look up from his book 
He'd find her fast asleep. 


And she in turn would read him plays 
To satisfy his whim ; 

But he complained—her books contained 
No interest for him. 


And in the Era, too, astray 
Among the ‘‘ads.” he went, 
With “props” and ‘shops”—"' For 
sale some ‘ brea 
And ‘* Wanted, walking gent.” 
At last the trath it dawn’d on him, 
Hi hed teown wile con eps 
e own, many & 
His silly Guild a “ frost.” : 
* My high-faluting’s ‘ bosh, ” he said, 
‘ Peccavt, | must cry ; 
T’ve met defeat, but I'll not eat 
Of any humble pie.” 


So in disgust he sought his church 
And hte the bows again ; 
A bishop he, a dancer she, 
And so they still remain. 


a 
MRS. TINSMITH AND THE SCHOOL-BOARD MAN. 


Mrs. TINSMITH was a widow—fat, fair, and fifty. Besides these 
characteristics, Mrs. Tinsmith was pleasant and quiet-spoken, and did 
not look a day older than thirty-five. Nevertheless, Mra Tinsmith 
had three -grown sons, and with their help she carried on with 
hicariabag success a snug ironmongery business left her by her deceased 

us 

One morning, when Mrs. Tinsmith was ing at the door of her 
shop, there came up to her a thin person, dressed in black, with a red 
note-book in his hand. 

‘‘Mrs. Tinsmith, I believe?” said the thin man. 

'* Yes,” said the widow, smiling placidly, ‘‘ that is my name.” 

**T am a School-Board visitor, ma’am.” 

“‘Ah!” said Mrs, Tinsmith, cautiously. (School-Board visitors were 
os op in Mrs, T.’s neighbourhood, and this one was evidently a 
stranger. 

‘You have no husband, I understand?” continued the officious 


Person. ” Ty: 

gs bat pg ila ar dope suppose?” 

“Bless the man !” thought the widow Au what can he be driving at /” 
But she answered, ‘‘ Yes, I have—three.’ 

"Boys or tgirls 1” continued the School-Board man, with the air of a 


census offic : 
‘* Boys, sir,” responded Mrs. peed [ace 


9 
‘ And they all go to school, I 

‘No, they don't.” 

‘* Bat they must attend school, if they are over five years of age. The 
Act com their attendance.” 

‘* Well, they don’t, anyhow.” 

“Then I shall have to seport you, Mrs, Tinsmith,” said the thin man, 


sucking the end of his pencil. 
ou’d better see the boys first?” suggested the 
y- 


‘Don’t you think 
ironmonger’s widow, b! 

‘Oh, yes, ly—by all means. Bat still, if they do not attend 
school, you know, the Act ——” 

But Mrs. Tinsmith had stepped into the shop, and opening a door at 
the back, which revealed a workshop, from which came a noise of ham- 
mering, called loudly, ‘‘ Baby! Baby! a gentleman wants to see you.” 

The next moment there came out of the back shop a fine, stalwart, 
zone fellow of twenty-one, with fair hair and long beard, whose 
abundant physique was a masculine copy of Mrs. Tinsmith’s. 

‘That's my youngest, sir—Baby, we call him,” said this latter.— 
‘Baby, the gentleman wants to know why you don't go to school?” 

There was an awkward pause at this point. 


He learned to love a charming coryphce, 


She sought the Boards sgain. 


Presently the idea seemed to dawn upon the thin man that he had . 


made a little mistake. Baby, meanwhile, stroked his long beard, and 
looked from the intruder to his mother in quiet wonder, but without 
uttering a word. 

‘‘Ah!” remarked the School-Board visitor at length, considerably 
vaken aback. ‘‘Ah!” repeated he again, somewhat vaguely, as he 
Hpbi towards ~ ~~ Re ei !” said he — — Lr aay, 
i so—yes.” And then he disappeared, while ani outh- 
fal mother laughed loudly. 

And Baby and his brothers have not gone to school to this very day ! 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


ee 
*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. StoreR, Fsq., M.P., that 
there are those, who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published from 
numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his ‘‘ AWARD OF MERIT. 
A. Svoper, T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons that every letter that 
has been ‘ished under the title of ‘THE Eprtor’s L&trER-Box” is 
bona side, and a Prize of £100 and the ‘‘ AWaRD O¥ Merit” ilself will 


be given to anyone who can prove the contrary. 
Hotianp Lopes, HoLLanp Street, CraPHam, 8.W., 
Tuesday, Nov. 17. 

My pgaR ALLY,—Many thanks for your Frame of ‘‘Sioper’s.” I 
hope to pop in and see you some day. [ trust your wife is well. You 
might give pt : ie y new seme mS * soand and -_ Fly” and “ Bur- 
lington ” are all the r: < re s, always yours 

a SONLERED G. VANCE. 

P.§.—The Frame shall be well placed. 

263 Oxrorp Sraxgt, Recent Cmcus, Lonpow, W., 
Nov. 20, 1885. 

DBaR AND WORTHY Mr. SLoPEer,—I have to acknowledge and thank 

$ 


you for what, in very truth, was kindly and well meant, but which has 
caused disastrous consequences, The ‘‘ Award” arrived, and immediately 
‘* champagne wine” was opened and drunk. The beautiful and touching 
picture was then put, innocently enough, in the window, so that the 
world might know that SLorgr knew how to appreciate worth, and 
where to come when he wanted to be photographed. Query, why 
doesn’t he come! Why is there no eg of Storer for the 
thirsty constituents. We know he wouldn't go elsewhere, but why not 
come’? Why! But, to return to the ‘‘ Award” and the window. It 
hadn’t been half an hour exposed, before a messenger from Whitehall 
served a writ from the Chairman of the Metropolitan Board of Works 
on us, for causing a block at Regent Circus. It was so great a block 
that the traflic was stopped past Chan Lane and Cheapside. The 
Lord Mayor wishing to take a drive, couldn't leave the Mansion House 
on account of the block. ‘Why the ——’ What the —?? Who 
the ——?/! Where the ——?!/!" said his lordship in French. 
Scotland Yard was telephoned, and Mrs. Weldon was consulted legally. 
The police explained to his lordship that Barraud had received ‘*the” 
Award. “ at award?” said his lordship. ‘‘SLopgR’s, of course. 
“(K. B ,” said his lordship (which stands for Capital Business). K. B. 
was echoed from mouth to mouth, until the shepherds, minding their 
flocks on Primrose Hill, took up the sweet refrain, which was caught 
up by the Bulgarians and Servians, who shook hands and drank to 
‘*Stopmg,” who can appreciate merit. But at 263, Oxford Street (a 
few doors west of the Circus), vide price lists, &c. &c., there was grave 
trouble, It was Saturday afternoon, the staff wanted to go out with 
the Salvation Army and the chiefs to play at knur and spell; but the 
crowd prevented anyone leaving, for it was an awful crowd —‘‘an 
admiring crowd.” Night came on, the staff were still prisoners ; Sunday 
passed—some light refreshment was passed up in a basket; Monday 
morning arrived—Gladstone, Mary Anderson, Father Ignatius, Mrs. 
Langtry, the three little maids from school, and H.R.H. and family— 
all were crowding to be the first photographed by the first ‘‘ F.0.S, 
Photographer ;” but the mass of people prevented their getting nearer 
than the Marble Arch. Then came in to use the patent ‘' photo- 
telegraphiscope,” and space was no more. They were each all 
obliged, though ata distance. Next day the ‘' Award " was removed from 
its usual limits (1,500 half babies 
and Lise tos 2 We have recovered, and will try and 
worthily. ishing you a merry Christmas, Your ever de 
A. SLopgER, Esq. 


the window, and business has resum: 
our honours 


voted, 
BARRAUD, F.O.S. 


Tae Lonpon P\vition, 44 TicHBoRNE StReBT, Lonpon, W., 
21st Nov., 1885. ; 
Dzar Sropsr,—I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your ‘ Award of 
Merit” (because I built the South London, the Canterbury, and the 
new Pavilion), It has given me great pleasure to know my past services 
to the public have not escaped your penetrating eye, and that your 
memory still remains unimpaired. The ‘‘ Award of Merit” bestowed 
upon me is too large to wear as a decoration upon my breast, but it will 
ever be treasured in the heart of 
To ALLY SLopsr, Esq. 


Yours truly, 
R. KE. VILLIERS. 


LoncspgeN, 14 CaRLTON HILL, St. Juny's Woop, N.W., 
Nov. 21, 1885, 

Dear Scorer,—Many thanks for your ‘‘ Award of Merit,” so hand- 

somely framed and glazed, and, believe me, I feel much flattered that 

in my itching moments you think I have come up to the scratch. 


Ever yours, ROBERT W. MACBETH. 


16 GLoucgsTER PLace, PorTMAN SquaBe, W., 
23rd Nuv., 1885. 

Dear MR. Storer,—Thank you very much for your ‘‘ AWARD OF 
Merit.” I am most proud of the distinction. Will you come on the 
first night at the Strand and criticise me in my new first piece? and at 
the same time tell your readers that you hold to your firat opinion of 
On ’Change ; and so greatly oblige ; 

Yours truly, EWERETTA LAWRENCE, F.O.S. 


Taw Mansion Housg, Lonpon, E.C., Nov. 24, 1885. 
Tue Lord Mayor thanks ‘‘ ALLY SLorgr” for his flattering letter, 
and the accompanying complimentary certiticate of his approbation. 


Toog’s THEATRE, 24th Nov., 1885. 
Deak Sir,—Please accept my sincere thanks for the honour you have 
conferred upon me, by awarding bret bea ‘¢ Order of Merit.” 
Most respectfi 
To ALLY SLoreR, Esq. 


Gaiety THEATRE, STRAND, .Vor. 24th, 1885. 

S1Rn,—I beg to acknowledge with heartfelt gratitude the distinguished 

uu have been gracious oon to confer on me.—I am, 
Your humble servan 


Master, t, 
HENRY POTTINGER STEPHENS, F.0O.8. 
To the Right Hon. ALLY SLOPER. 


—em 


- FELIX MORRIS. 


honour which 
Sir, and re’ 


64 St. Joun’s Woop Road, N.W., 21th Vov., 1885. 

Mr. PrngRo begs to acknowledge the ‘Order of Merit” which Mr. 
SLopeR has conferred upon him. 

Although Mr. Pinero cannot but regret a certain laxity of principle 
which occasionally influences the actions of Mr. SLOPER, as recorded in 
Mr. Scorgr’s History, Mr. Pinero will always regard the present mark 
of Mr. SLOPER’S piel A 


fellowship with pleasure and gratitication. - 
ON THE SCENT. 
(Scenz—At a Sunday School.) 
Teacher.—Now, my boy, please to understand the meaning of the 
word Apostle is sent, 
Apt Pupil.—Oh, yes! please, sir, 1 know—like Sent Paul, sir, and 
Sent Peter, and Sent Catrick. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Wuat wine does Jack love best ‘—Why, Port, of course. 

A Boarpinc Establishment—A carpenter's = 

A worp To Prosy Lovers.—It is not only those women who wear 
earrings whose ears are bored. 

WHEN the spider left the ark, did he walk or take a art 

Somes of the railways lately have signally distinguished themselves. 

When ALLy’s milkman heard of the noise they're making about the 
adulteration of milk, he said, ‘‘ Water fuss!” 

A Fact.—A London milkman feels as helpless as a dancing-master 
without his pumps. 

UNNATURAL 
greyhound. 
i THE smallest women look hopetully to Hymen. 


IsTORY.—A black dog cannot be a black dog if it’s a 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tame Canps, amD How rusr PLareD THEM. 
(Commenced No. 64.) 
., 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS.—/( Continued. ) 

Ir was at Wiesbaden races we fell in with Jack Hathernett, a college 
chum of Tom’s who made himself very agreeable ; and as his father's 
place at home was close to ours, and I had known him since babyhood, of 

course I had 
to be civil to 
him. And it 
was there, 


saw Mr. 
Frederick 
Brandon, a 
prim, stuck- 
up Eoglish- 
man, lark, 
nice - looking 
(Anne calle 
him hand- 


made such a 
lead set at 
him, she 
woul! have 
called him 
anything), 
clever, most 
begs said ; 
nut f hate 
those prag- 
matical walk- 
ing encyclo- 
dias who 
now every- 
thing about 
everything. 

We took a 
disgust to 
each other at first sight, I think ; but I despise vulgar prejudice, so tried 
not to show it, and made myself as agreeable to him as I could, 
pr Bogert as I fancied he rather liked Anne; and though she is my 
elder sister, I could not bear to see her throw herself at a man’s head 
the way she did, 

Tom declared it was I whom Mr. Brandon admired; but as that very 
opiniated gentleman contradicted me so continually and found such 
fault with me in his prim, grave, courteous way whenever he had a 
chance, I could easily have dispensed with his admiration. 

I do believe he saved my life afterwards in Switzerland. I slipped in 
going to look at a waterfall, and I’m sure I don't know how Ired—I 
mean Mr, Brandon—chanced to be so near, but he caught me round the 
waist and held me just as I was going over a precipice, and I really think 
he kept his arm there just half a minute or so longer than he need ; but 
of course under the circumstances I could hardly resent it, could I? 

It was hard to have to bah sheng to a gentleman who looked so scorn- 
ful and haughty. If it had Jack Hathernett it would have been all 
right, or even brother Tom. 

Ve had been three years away from England when papa took us home 
again, and I for one was heartily glad to see once more our pretty beetle- 
browed white house, with its flower-covered verandah and its green lawn 
sloping to the Thames, and to enter the picturesque gothic boat house, 
and see our two boats lying there side by side, spick and span, freshly 
varnished, and with the names newly painted on the bows in the loveliest 
gold letters imaginable. 

We were a great boating family, and, in fact, had hastened our return 
to England in order to be in time for Henley, whither Tom drove us the 
first day of the regatta. 

Jack Hathernett, whom I had me@f@eem since we parted 
Zurich, was of the ; but though nobody can say I am changeable 
or fickle, and I always ht Jack one of the nicest and jolliest fellows 
in the world, the friend he brought with him and introduced as Sir Edgar 
Cheriton was quite too awfully handsome and so ble that I own I 
lost my heart to him ; and though Tom, laughing ani winking: whispered 
to me that he had eight thousand a year and a lovely place in Worcester- 
shire, that had no more todo with my liking for him than—than if he 
had been plain Frederick Brandon with only as many hundreds, or any 
other insignificant or indifferent person. 

That day at Henley would have been one of the very happiest of my 
life but for an unfortunate contrelem Tom hailed a passing friend 
just as we were commencing a delightful picnic lunch on the top of the 
drag, with Sir Edgar talking the sweetest nonsense I ever listened to. 
hin it’s old Lolly,” he cried in explanation ; ‘‘ we've just got room for 


im. 

He swung himself down from the roof, elbowed his way into the thick 
of the crowd, and presently returned, bringing his friend with him, and 
I had the honour then and there of being formally introduced to Mr. 
Laurence Holt ! 

It was rather awkward, meeting asa stranger the man who, when you 
last saw him, you intended to elope with ; but I looked him full in the 
face with a most bewitching smile, and held out my hand. He took it, 
but there was rather an ugly sneering look upon his countenance, which 
I felt it my duty to endeavour to smooth away by pretty speeches and 
expressive glances. Poor fellow! that was the least I could do for him 
after his disappointment. 

1 felt the triumph of a queen over her subjects at having my three 

mtlemen paying me compliments, and ready to obey my slightest) be- 

est, and I could not but acknowledge a desire that Mr. Brandon should 
come by and see me on my throne, in order that he might realize that if 
he despised me, there 
were others who were 
far from doing so. 
Hardly had I framed 
the wish than it was 
tified. He was there 
the crowd below us, 
and though as a rule I 
rather desired to avoid 
an I felt -_ this occa- 
sion a t longing to 
seat hin by my no and 
make a fourth slave of 
him. 
od, but be positively 
oned, but he tively 
had the sadadlty musty 
to lift his hat, make 
me a grave bow, turn 
on his heel, and con- 
tinue his walk. How- 
ever, my formal gentle- 
man was not to escape 
in this manner, for the 
dear old governor met 
him later in the day and 
made such a point of 
his coming back with us 
to dinner, that here imprudently 
acknowledged he had no previous ‘ 
engagement, he could not refuse i 
without impoliteness. . al ’ 
Just to S pmcey ae ee -“ ie Jack Hathernett. 
take me down to dinner, an e 
way the three glared singly at each other and collectively at him was 
delicious ; but the provoking part of it was that Mr. Brandon seemed 
wholly unconscious of the great favour I had bestowed upon him, and 
entirely indifferent to the jealousy of my trio of admirers. 


(To be continued in our next.) 
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ANOTHER 


WORKING MAN’S CANDIDATE. 
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Psy, 
\Womahdd 


She. I cannot understand why geome digs would be 


so ill- mannered as to bite people. 
He. Nomorecant; ane if 1 bitany one, there would 


ha ne chance of hydrophobia, 


EEL 


Mk \ \ 


j A.ty could not make out why on earth the 
\ opposite side ought such a lot of eggs. He found 
out later on. 


It will look Jike bribery and corruption 
Se \\ WA See Centre Figure. 
SN 


if I pay for your gin and water,” said ALLy. 
And after asking the poor voter what he would 
take, too! 


Riotous behaviour of young Brown at the Dachess's 
‘linner party the other evening. Brown always did 
like “bang,” and he was merely helping himself toa 
bottle of the sparkling, when — 


yeu ALARY 


An idea forthe New 


Sir James Hannan in 
Parliament. 


the Divorce Court. 


SAAT ee 
Gd 

| 5 
| ~ #€. 

Nv | 

BepS This is the party who plumped. 

Ny Sce Opposite. #20 
| : f 


Portraits of two of the prett little 
Lambs who were sent for by I. loses to 
keep order. Unfortunately for them- 


LLy,)” Great Egge-citement during Auty's speech selves, the police saw them safe home 
outside * The Sloperies.” again before they got hurt. 


ALLy, canvassing. ‘I say, look here, you know,” said poor A 
“LT can't and won't kiss another baby. I don't feel equal to it.” 


Rehearsing for the ‘*Cirqueries” at Covent Garden. 


The sub-editor of “ALLY SLOPER's 
Hatr-Houpay” waiting fur more 
“Jumbles and Gingerbread.” 


gil — - E - 
i} FRIGHTFUL EXCITEMENT EE —— 
4 | ; Of an old circumnavigator, who, having gone to sleep on the Underground Railway, eae up in front of AT THE Z00,—Ridiculous Reindcer, IN TH E ST AL LS. 
} a broken lamp at Sloane Square, and thinks he is thousands of miles away in foreign parts. who thinks it is hot weather again. : The young and budding geeser, whose sympathies are with the heroine. 
: ; at “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.0,—Saturday, December 5, 1885. 
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